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Chapter 1

 


Ben lost his
job as a technician during the recent recession. His company had
moved to a lower labour cost country so it had retrenched most of
the staff. Ben looked desperately for a few months for another
technician job but there were too few jobs and many applicants were
willing to accept a job at lower pay than Ben. Ben was living with
his girl friend and his little savings were being drained quickly.
Ben decided to be more flexible and looked for other type of jobs.
He saw an advertisement looking for valet driver working the night
shift and only requiring at least four nights of work a week. The
advertisement wrote "Perk includes driving luxury cars that are
only displayed in car show rooms that you may not dare to
enter."

 


The job sounded
interesting and most importantly it was a night job so he could
still continue his search for his technician job during the day. He
called up the boss and they agreed to meet to discuss the job. They
arranged to meet the next day. Keith was the boss of the company.
It was a new company in a new industry. The business of the company
was to provide drivers for customers that were out partying and had
a little too much to drink. These customers would book a valet
driver in advance and when they were done drinking, the valet
driver would come over to help them drive their cars back to their
destination. Since the job was a night job and most of their
customers were well off people, the pay was good. Keith mentioned
there was another perk that he could not mention in the
advertisement but it was a perk all guys would enjoy. Ben decided
to give it a try.

 


That night, Ben
went to meet Keith in a coffee shop at around 10pm. Keith was
already sitting at a table and he was with three other guys. Keith
introduced the guys as Ace, Charles and Daniel.

 


Ace had worked
on the job for about two years and he was sharing his experience
with the rest of the guys.

 


"There was
once, when I went to pick up this couple from a night club called
'VIP', the guy was very drunk but the lady was still sober. The guy
was driving a BMW X5. The lady told me to put the guy on the back
seat and she sat on the passenger seat besides me. The lady was a
club hostess and she was supposed to entertain the guy but he was
too drunk. Anyway, since she was already paid, she told me to drive
her to the luxury hotel that the guy had already booked."

 


Daniel was a
new guy and it was also his first night on the job like Ben. He
quickly asked, "Is the club hostess pretty?"

 


Ace continued,
"Of course. That night club was a very famous one and the club
hostesses there were all able to perform in the Victoria Secret
show."

 


Charles had
worked on the job for two months added, "Yes, I had been there to
pick up customers a few times. The club hostesses were really top
class. Next time when I made a lot of money, I would really want to
try them."

 


Ace said, "Let
me continue my story."

 


Keith looked at
Ben and smiled, "Ace is going to share the perk that I told you
about during our interview."

 


Ben could
already guess where the story was leading. He looked around the
table and from the lustful looks of the others, he knew they had
the same guess.

 


Ace continued,
"I drove the BMW X5 to the luxury hotel and the hotel staff helped
me carry the drunk man up to the hotel room. The guy booked a suite
so there was a small living room and a bed room. We left the guy on
the sofa in the living room. After the hotel staff left the suite,
the lady went to the bed room. I followed her because I needed to
collect payment for my valet service. Once inside the bed room, the
lady stripped out of her one piece dress. She was wearing a set of
very sexy black bra and matching panties. She turned around and
told me that she needed me to help her. She explained that the guy
had already paid for her whole night so she needed to get some cum
in her pussy so that she could tell the guy that they had sex. She
guessed it would take a lot of her effort to get the drunk man to
cum so she hoped that I could help."

 


Daniel said
enviously, "Wow, you lucky guy."

 


Ace answered,
"When I saw the lady in her lingerie, my cock was already hard. I
did not hear what she was telling me, as soon as I hear she needed
my cum, I dropped my pants and pulled out my cock. She was a real
professional. I could not describe to you how good she was. I
cummed two times for her that night and filled her pussy full of my
cum."

 


Charles could
not believe the story, "Come on, is your story for real? How come I
have not encountered?"

 


Keith said, "I
was not in the hotel room but that night, Ace really went MIA for a
few hours and when I finally got in contact with him again, he
sounded very exhausted."

 


Ace agreed,
"Sorry boss. I guessed I lost track of time. She was a real
professional, she was able to keep me engaged for very long. The
few hours with her was like a few days of non-stop fucking. I
almost did not have enough strength to help her move the guy to the
bed room before leaving."

 


Keith's phone
rang at that moment. He answered quickly and then hung up.

 


"We got our
first assignment for tonight. Ben, I want you to take this
assignment. This customer is a rich man's daughter. Be careful not
to offend her."

 



Chapter
2

 


Keith was in
charge of driving the valet driver to the pick-up point of the
customers. He drove Ben to one of the most popular pubs in town and
gave Ben the phone number of the customer. Ben would have to call
up the customer to know where she would meet Ben and pass Ben her
car keys.

 


Ben called up
the customer, her name was Alicia. She was already waiting outside
the pub for Ben. Ben approached her. She was dressed to kill. She
was wearing a one piece dress made of very little material. The top
could barely hide her cleavage and the bottom would definitely show
her underwear when she was seated. Although the lighting was not
very good but Ben thought he was able to see her nipples through
the dress, she may not be wearing any bra. Alicia did not appear to
be drunk. She passed Ben the keys to her red Mercedes CLS 350. She
led Ben over to where her car was parked.

 


She sat at the
back and gave Ben her home address. Ben adjusted the car mirrors
before driving off. He especially adjusted the rear view mirror to
have a better view of Alicia. Alicia was sitting across the back
the seat. Her back was on one door and she had stretched her legs
across over the seat to touch the other door. Her skirt was really
short, even at the angle that she was seated, Ben could see a lot
of her thigh. He guessed if he was to walk over to the other door
and looked in the window, he would definitely be able to see her
underwear.

 


Alicia knew
that Ben was watching her so she said, "Do you need to switch on
the light to have a better view?"

 


Ben quickly
replied, "Sorry, I will drive off immediately."

 


Ben drove off.
The drive was about thirty minutes to reach Alicia's house. By the
time they reached her house, she had already dozed off. Her soft
snoring sound and innocent sleep posture made her so desirable.

 


Alicia lived in
a bungalow and the gate opened when her car was near the house.
When driving towards the house, Ben saw a swimming pool. There
seemed to be someone swimming in the pool. Ben stopped the car in
front of the house and turned around to look at Alicia. She was
still sleeping. Ben went over to the other side of the door and
opened the door. As he opened the door, he was able to see that
Alicia's skirt had raised up to expose her tiny panties. He gave
Alicia's legs a gentle shake. After a few more shakes, Alicia
finally woke up. She stretched and her skirt went up further but
she did not seem to care that Ben was looking lustfully at her
panties.

 


Alicia asked,
"Can you carry me up to my room? I will pay you extra tips."

 


Ben was more
than willing to carry such a hot girl to her room. He nodded and
helped Alicia out of the car. Alicia did not bother to adjust her
skirt to cover herself. She just stood there waiting for Ben to
carry her. Ben lifted Alicia easily off the ground. Alicia had a
petite frame and did not weigh much so it was easy for Ben. Ben's
left hand was holding Alicia's thighs while his right hand was
supporting her under the arm pit. Subconsciously, Ben's hand
brushed against Alicia's breast. Alicia did not seem to mind.
Through her thin clothes materials, Ben felt that Alicia was not
wearing any bra. Ben carried Alicia into the house and with the
better lighting, Ben was able to see that Alicia's panties was
light blue with floral lace decorations. Ben guessed Alicia went to
the pub to try to find a one night stand but was not
successful.

 


Alicia's room
was on the second floor and the whole trip from the car to the bed
room took a few minutes. When they reached the bed room, Alicia
signalled Ben to put her on her bed. Ben gently put her on the bed.
Her room was very well furnished. Besides the king size bed that
she was laying on, there was a big dressing table. There were two
doors, one leading to the toilet and the other leading to her
walk-in closet. There was also a balcony. Ben walked over to the
balcony and looked out. The balcony was facing the swimming pool
and there was someone swimming in the pool. Ben looked closer and
the person seemed to be a female and she was naked.

 


Alicia said,
"She is my stepmother. She liked to swim naked. She is only five
years older than me."

 


Ben turned
around to look back into the room. Alicia had taken off her dress
and she was only in her panties. She was holding out a stack of
notes.

 


"This is the
tip I promised you. Do you want a chance to earn more tips?"

 


Ben walked over
to the bed and took the money from Alicia. Then he looked lustfully
at Alicia and replied, "What do I need to do to earn the tips?"

 


"My stepmother
is a young woman and my father was too busy to satisfy her. I had
been going to the pubs to help her find some men but tonight I was
not able to find any suitable man. You looked like a suitable man.
Do you know what to do?"

 


Ben looked
suspiciously at Alicia, "Is this a trap?"

 


"Don't worry.
My father is overseas and will not be back for another few weeks.
This is not the first time I had helped my stepmother find a man.
If you are uncomfortable, you can just take whatever tips you
already collected and leave."

 


Ben thought,
"Fuck it. I need the money. The stepmother looked like a good fuck
from up here."

 


Ben said, "Ok.
I will do it."
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